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Whis Life is Whayt We Make ¥t
Lt ofenier tadk of unbilde desils,

Al raver of the bad anes, wladly,*

Al wing abint ovd libppy duys,

Al ot hone Elie aadd oihos the spenkor's hand ‘-.,,.u,,"'\-. It o very flannelly world, and smells

Wt e ot madde Lo frot nnd sigh,
And when geiol sleops to wake it
B ppitiers 1 standing hy—

Flali DG b sl we ke it t

Let's findd the sunny stde of mon,
Or bt baellevers in it
A light there s I every sonl
Thint takes the padns o win
Oh! there's o slumbering gosd In w1l

A we perehanee may wake it; e

Dur hintied s oontain the mngle wand;
Thalw Dike Is whal we mnke it

Then Were's (o thase whoso loving hearts,
Shocd Hgght pnd Joy about them!
Thanks be to thew for countloss rems
W neer Bnd kown without thein
OU! this shonld be s happy world
To all who may partake it!
The fnult's ourown I IL s yot
s Tiie ks wikid we muke It

- - ton and 00 L sny o word about it 111 be
“OUR DOUBTS ARE TRAITORS."| «sad? What do you mean?" stame | trotted or fed, and T would vather have
The moonlight falls saftly on the |’“"""' Lionel, breathlessly. catniprten. 1 will tell you who I am,

rleeping Howers ) the mugie: il splishe- |
ing of the fountain = fintly  heard
o nighlingdle, swinging aloft on a
swaying poplar, breaks out in o burst
of heavenborn melody.

But fairer far, in Lionel Stanley's
ever, 15 tho beautiful woman by his
side,  Sweetor far to him s her Jow-
toned lnughter than the vipple of the
fountain or the nightingale’'s pnskion
ale song.

“Millicent,” he gays, eagovly, “van il
indesd be true?  Are you really bogin-
ning to ecare for me?”

Sho smiles—such o bright  arch
smile! Somehow, it reminds one of
gunlight dimpling on the ripples of
little brown habbling brook,

“How often miust 1 deelnre the teggly
of that simple fact, Sir Malcontent?”
ghe eries, guyly,

“If T eould only be sure,” he sighs.
“But you you are so changeful, dar-
ling—sometimes slmost eold,  And
you have bad such armies of lovers!
It seems, sometimes, as if a1l this was
tov goid to be true. Perhaps vou will
tell me teenight thiat you love me, duld
fo-morrow—"

"Let toemorrow eare for itsell, You
foulizh mortal, will you never learn to
take the goods the gods provide?”" she
cries, mockingly,  “But here comes
Rir Juhn, 8o, for the present, adien;
nndd do try and eultivate a more cheer-
ful frame of mind.”

Then, with a gay little nod, she goes
oflf on 8ir Jolin's arm, and plungesonee
more into the whirl and stivr of the
crowded hall-room.

Lionel, left to himgelf, falls into a
gloomy reverie, from which he is fous-
ed with a stavt by the sound of voiees
irum hehind o bank of ferng near hy.

“You, Milly is very lovely; there is
no denying that,” he hears a woman's
voice saving; “but oh! such a shoek-
ing flirt.  She has broken moce hoarts
already than yon van eount, though
ghe hns only been out o fow months,
Anil she never seem# to feel the lenst
ity for her vietims; sho is perfectly
]u-m'tlrw."

“They say that young Lionel Stan-
ley is hand-hit in that quarter,” puts
in & musenline voica,

“Is he? Oh! poor fellow. He will
sullor the fate n}llll e all, T fear—yes,
I remember now hearing her borsting
of her suceess in that divection,  By-
the-way, Major, did you henr that =to-
r} of her fMlirtation with Captain Grans

, the handsome—"

lh-rt' the speakers move away, and
Lionel loses the rest.
" But he has heard enongh.

His heart is filled with bitter pain;
for hix idol is shattered : the woman
to whom he hae given the deepest and
warmest love of his honest soul is
proven uttoerly false,

With a low stifled moan, he turns
his back on the light and beauty
sround him, and stride away in the
darkness,

It iz the morning after the ball, and
Milly isin the garden.  Sheis singing :

“Mistress Mary, quile eonteary,
How does your garden grow!"'

Suddenly =he gees Lionel in the lane
and runs down the path to meet hine.
He hag just sprung from his horse,

Wihat a picture she mikes!  Her
chocks are }:tmuul to a delicate pink
by the warm spring air; little stray
curlg of her fine hair blow about her
fnee a2 she comes; hor dainty white
dress in caught up lightly in one dim-
pled hand ; the other & full of great
dewy roses; and her hright eves are
ll wglow with youth and happiness.

Poor Lion drinks in the rmlkiﬂn! vike
ion with gloomy eves,

He looks white and hageard : like a
man just recovering from a severe ill-
ness,

“Btop!™ he cries, hoarsely, as she
nears him, and is abont to lay one hand
caressingly on his arm.

Then, for the life of him, he eannot
utter another word, but stands ganing
at her in dumb heartstricken misery,

Milly shrinks back, and the laugh-
ter dies out of her eyes,

“Why, Lion," she says, anxiously,

“what has happened? Why do you
look so white and strange?'

“Nou know why!" he anewers, bit-
terly, “No, do not be alarmed, [t is
nothing Lo eavse you aninstant’s pain ;
only one more vietim driven o de-
spadr. Damoa fool to e hiere now;
but 1 eould nob go withont secing _\'un
onee more, and for the lnst time,”

“The Inst time?  What do you
mean?  Lionel, how can you?"' she
eries, with g little gob,

“Iis too e for such acling,” he
answers, roughly. “I wm no longer
blind-—no longer to be deccived by
your specions s,

She grows very white, and swiys
tackwards.  Byt, before <he can fall,
he has canght ®in his aems, and s

kissing passiomtely  her fowerlike
face, her hair, hor tiny haids,

Then, with o mighty ¢ork, he re.
leasos nor : almost fings her from him
amd without i backwand glance, loaps

upon lig horse, and rides lnudh AWHY.

She stands for & moment where he
s left her, a dazed hali-stanned look
on her fuce, then falls heavily to the
ground.

And the poor furgotten roses lie at
her feet.  And the morming dew had
all vanished from their dey parched
pelalg, that already have hogun o
droop and fade, under the inereasing
warmth of the noonday sun.

Months have passed. Tt is a cold
Dhastering day in March. Handrome
Jock Dudley, lounging idly in the
window of the elub-room, frowns dark-
Iy, ax he meditates on the nnpleasant-
ness of matters in general,

On o sndden he starts up, and hasti-
Iy leaves the room : o look of pleased
sirprise  illuminating
gloomy conntenanve.

Hurriedly putting on his hat, he

you doing in town ub this time of the |;
year,

Iy lwsuity
Blonde lie nd r‘l.l\l'lj.:"]\

gho had last suimner
aevonnts, she i dyving slowly.™ by 3"

hix hithero

sanntering slowly down the avenne F

“Why, Lion, old fellow.” he oni %,

Lionel Stanley wirns, and  grisps

“lack Dudley, as 1 live! What ave o
when the hunting is so good |
lown in your shire?" he saye,
“Oh, the same old story : that beast- d

“I8 that not decided yet? querries
Liot, “But come: \\.lfL down with
,and tell me the news,”

Nothing loth, Dudly complies, and |t

i

the two snunter stowly on, meeting | louder 1’11 voll,
with many a glanee of approval from ;
pissers-hy :
chinnged, i= snll o goodly fellow tolook
on, il they make o handsome pair. |
night, and when I hollered trotted me.
hinve lwen retailed Tor Stanlex’s benes |

for Lionel, though mach

H

After all the choteest bits of gossip

lit, Jnek soys, suddenly :
“Ient i sndd abont poor Milly Carle-

“Haven't yon heard?  They say she 1
s never recovered from that attaek
i oand, Teom last

"!h'nl‘:'.’"
The voice that repems the h ml s
so altered thyt Jack sfurts, 1\;1 Juen-
ing, sees Lion, With'a Tacd fiom which
il vestige of color lng yanished, gaz- |t
ing at him with a look/of hprrur.
Then it all comes back to Dudley :
the old stary of young Stanley’s devo-
ton to bosutiful Millicent Carleton, |*
lust stison !
He savs, contritely ; 1
“Liaon, forgive me!  Ihad forgotten. |
Don’t take it #0 havd, my boy! She
miy—"

But he gets no further: for Lian, |
shaking off hig detaining hand, rushes
hlindly daway.

He never stops till he 18 in o rail-
wiyscarringe, fiving along as fast as
steam can earry him o his poor ill-|
used darling, a8 he now feels convineed
that she ix.

"Pying! dying!" - The °I:hrril-l¢
word seemg to beat into his brain. It
keeps time with the whirling of the
wheels.
gine seeme to echo it;

"Dying!”

He has loved her, and lost her; bnt,
please heayen, he will see her

NI | ) .
Meantime, in an invalid-room, far
away, n fnir givl, with her head in the

My love, I cannot tell.
message ronches him, there ean be no
doubt of it.”
“Do yon know, =omething seems to
tell me he is not farvofl. O, i1 T conld
only #oe him onee more before T die!”
The words have n ving of passionnte
min, that goes to gentle Aunt Merey's
[u‘:lrl.
“My poor Milly!”
vingly.
Milly is now but the wan ghost of
her former self,  Bhe rises, with asigh,
and takes a seat in a great cushioned
chair by the western window, where
she can wateh the pale spring sunlight
shining on the distant hills
After awhile, her eves elose, and
Aunt Merey, glancing at her, thinks
sho i asloep, and rising, softly lenves
the room.
An honr passes,
still Milly sleeps on, smiling now
and then, as if her drenms are plens-
nnt,
Suddenly, the door is pushed open,
ord some one comes in with a falter-
ing step. At sight of the fragile fig-
ute in the great ehair, he ntte rea low
cry, aml erosses the room in two
strides : and Milly wakes to find the
face she hos dremmed of bending over
her, in an agony of pity and grief,
“Lion,"” she says, softly, “vou have
come?  Oh, my dear,” she goes on, 1
have so longed to sce you, to ask you
to forgive me. Hush! let me way my
sy now—indeed, von migjudged me,
denr! It s troe, 1 was changeful and
capricions; but never to you. For
the first time, I really loved, And”
with o sob, “1 pnever know how mneh
L eared for you until 1 lost von,”
“My love, my love! 've killed you!"
hie moans, drearily.
“No,” she says, witha tender little
smiile, it was just that 1 could not
Iin without you. I know all about it,
Lion : how you overheard Lady Stan-

i R

there lm,:]tt be & design ln llJH Yes,
it was meant for you to hear,  Ludy
Violet has slwavs been an ene my of
ming, and she knew you were there,
Youn might h:m' trusted mo o listle
mare, dear.”

Tt you will get well Tormy sake?™
\\Innpn-c Lion, ténderly, an hour Inter,
after tha story of their love had been
gone over, ugum and again,

“L will m‘ " ghe returns, with # haps
py smile, which itself is an augiry of
LA R

We will leave them now to their
new-found happiness, their now cerlain
hopes.  As we pnuse for o lnst glance
al the pair, the dying rays of the sun-
light are lingoring lovingly on Lionel's
blsful face, and lighting with glory
the wealth of lier ;.!nrioun hait; did
the sound of distant wedding-liclls, s
premonition of their own, fulls softly
Q1 OUr ears,

 ana el -
A Urnel Shock.

Dressed for chureh, she

she murmurs, pit-

ftod  be-
fore the mirror pdmiving hsesell, and
mientally abserved that she never had
appeared  more The candid
eritie, however, would have declared
that her figure was not in just pro-
portion, for she was very tall and thin
andl her height seemaed greater than it
nettlly woe, in

lovely,

consequence of n
bunch of ostrieh plumes that flopted
M nowy masses over  her  white
hat,

“Yes, I know I am lum!m:m. she
siid ; “but Lean’t help it;” and turn-
ing 1o go oul, canght sight of her lit-
tle brother standing in  the door-
way.

“What are you doing there, Bob?"
she asked, sharply. X
“Looking at you, Fanny?" returned

the artless ehild,

“What do you want o be
me fop?"

“Catise you look just like »
handled feather duster”

staring at

long

And if that is what they eall the great
‘where did you spring from? II-'

Punswers Jack, shaking his | fists in my
scrabble at the corner of my blanket

whittever happens, I'll holler,

the spoon in my mouth sidewise like,

by. There's a pin sticking me now,

“Hush, don’t wike up Emeline’s ba-

fuced women over on the
Emeline.

P T powaie dinchisdustaow and winitod |

and said,

and looked jl'frtl like Boh.”

know who 1 belong to;

Snudly with eatuip tea.
sleep,
go where T want them to?

Ty

Aear?” he askeil,
The gheill seveam of the en-| e

berries, won't you, pet?”
onee | verd

and T really eare very little forthem,”
she answered,

[} [} o 9 | ! ! ¥ ¥
::I.I\““s‘f . an older woman, is saying, “I'm so very sorey,” he said, with
“Aunt Merey!" an ingane desire to plunge Lz head
Well, my d |r'|in;:'.‘"_ ) into a butter tub., “Now, you must,
“Do you think he will come? ; indeed, you ghall tuke o glass of that
But if our -

sl

Iy eare te walk along with yon,
she veplied.

Inll].:t'l‘.

darling, wifey, my sweetest?” he  ex-
claimed,

thenevolontly

A Bapy's Bownigey—I am here,

ig world, I don’t think mueh of it.
f puregorie awfully, It's a drendinl
ght worid, too, nnd makes me blink,
tell you,  And T don't know what to
o wWith mey hands; 1 think 'l dig my
eves, Xo [ won't. Il
nd ehew it up, and then ' holler;
And
lie more paregorie they give me the
The old nurse puts

nd keeps tasting my milk hevself all
he while.  She wpilt snufl in it last

Ligt came of being a two day s old L

found out to-day, I heard folks say,
und I suppose thit pretty white
pillow s
No, I wae mistaken; for &

o see Bob's bahy, and looked at me
“l was a funny little toad,
Ho smelt

I wonder what else I be-
You,
Iat’s “Gammn” “If was Gannna's
I ddeclure 1 do not
but 'l holler,

'l‘ln"i'l' Vuines

I'm going o
I wonder why my hamds wan't

o elgurs.
ong Lo, there’s another one—
uiby, 50 10 was,”

imnd mavhe FH find cut,

—— D= S
O Mer Peel.
5 CWill you have a plate of ice eream,

“No, L'thank »ou; I very rarvely
ab it,” she sweetly veplied.
“Well, do try n digh of thoge strow-

he contin

“No, Alfred, they are so high priced,

You'll have toexuese me, but T on-
|!|':I.I'."

“He could resist the temptation ne

SWill you—will you—hbe my

marrid
when =he

-Thl"\' were that  month.
Late in August L] B k-

rupted him on iee eream and - Tcoent

J.B. Hash & Sm

Johnson City, Tenn,,

DEALERR IN

Dry Goods, Heions, Croeries and
General Merehandise,
Drags, eiines ané Dye Sin,

l‘ul'l'fll“}'
compounded by De. Hash ot all howes

] R, Shart &

Country Produce

Pave Cash for Bntter, By, Chickons,
Feathers, Beeswax ko, &eu,
West Matn Stroet, L et ol Petinosper,
PN sg e wonsection cwith ithe abeve) wé are
Johher's aod Mannfasturer's Agents, and tien-

ernd Merehandise Brokers,

[Correspomdonee Rollelial)
Address, 1'. 0, Box, a7,

Physicians preseriptions

DEALLIRS

KB &00,

GEN'L:. MERCHANTS.

\Ill LIGAN COL IP(.I,, .

1‘.1—-0 y

(¢ ..s\s.it 15
\imic’es B

sy, u-n-h Woslnown  Gouorchen, Hy hllnh il
trevmi Lol Afowtlonh, 2= vntifia toomtmont} sefl st ire
e L lﬁﬂl"r-!rr*I Ce'l or wrile for s of
.4 P Al Al =t owal by Hlwee dewleiyet treatmetst by nuail .
Preamaan Terint o Tupture shoa'd send their sddrms,
ook Trmrn sassinat il (o L ler le ulu.uu Tibned utre
Addreisbe, 0, 1, LalARUR rn ‘1 mnd P‘by-lru.. o Chmrrs
Comirnt Wil i Sere, Tunt it Leaust si,, HI. Lowls, No.
Fuecewor to Lir. Ity th;m-rv Estabdiohed BO Yoars,

TEXNN,

N. G. HYDER,

FARHIONADLE

Boot, Shoe and Caiter Make

JOHNSON CITY, TENN.

Wo I Brewer, J. K. Brewer, T. K. A Sweol,

BREWER & CO.,
STOVES & TINWARE,

PUMPS & BIRD CAGES.

sl work stmrantiesd, Al Seirn!

LIFT: & FIRE INSURANCE AGENTS
BRIZTOL, TENNE=RY)

Californin pears and salda  water, he
andly romarked :

“Tathonght yom did not eave
these foolish things, Muud?
not appear to before we
ri"ll."

“Oh, ves, T remember that time you
refer to, Mr. Smith. 1 wus o

Woere e

in reflection.,
- -—- -

Stock Definitions.
What is a bull?

vast earning capacities
roads,

ner,
What is o I-r-nl

of the depressed cendition,
rilronds,
go to smash.
of the town.

What is & broker?
A broker

is um who,

What is a put?
which secures ta you the vight of put

spe it again,
What is a eall,

issued by

make generally begin after

pired.  Brokers  sometimes ageqp
thom as a margin. \
What is a nisegin? Foah

0o your deal.
fur alwaye }I]‘n\\'lnb smaller, and i
related by marriage to a stop onder.
What i a stop order?
glop order 38 an  eloctric muehin

ket.
i -
Honsekeeping Intelligence.

Austin lady, does not know anythin
whatevor about housckeeping, but =h

He happened to be in the room whe
the cook eame and said

fee. e water is been abilin'
half hour”

“Let the water boil, Matilda,"” repl
ed Mrs, Bigman ealmly ; “the
ik boils the stronger it will be.”

- ——

Degliness, it is wid, can be cured b
one being  snddenly  surprised.
| New York physicisn, after treating

And sitting adl alone in church that

morming sho wondered  how sl |

makes i um‘lnmm! # oman who x| died,

-

-

price for servioes,

Train up o child in the way he

wattld feel i Bob got the nieaslos and | wants o go, and when he gers old |

Lemongh he'll go o Chicago .

You did|

trithe
careful what Tate just then,” she an
swered and Me Smith burvied  Dimseld

of the prosperity of the country, the
of the il
the big erops out west, and
then entsa tonseent sandwich for dine

A bear is o person who talks much
too many
and that overything must
In the evening he oven-
pies o front seat in the erack thester

in considera=
tion.uf & l'i'lMu gonmission, pmpur]) _
sees 10 TUIhAYY8a “go broke™ ) o M'Pl'f’i" ho\‘ d‘(:.;ff:.‘!'l:ln*'inllr[ i'lt'i‘t"’t-'.-l'.

A put is an mstrument in writing
Ling your money where yon will never
A eall is an instrument of torture
a eapitalist,

The profite you thought you would
it hak ox-

A margin is a sum of mgney put up
It has & patentiright

used in firing youout of the msr-

Mrs. Mollie Bigman, anewly married

is anxious to have her husband be-
lieve that there iz nothing in the hons-
keeping line that she does not know.

“Will you please gih me out the cof-
dis Iz

lomger

Pa,ml ss Eye Water!

L o S ——

WHOLESALE HARDWARE and CROCENIES

OLD DOMINION NAILS,

PAINTS, OILE, GLASS, PUTTY, HORSE

OLIVER CHILLED PLOWS,

AND MULE SHOES, HORSESHOE NAILS, CA RPENT RS

TOOLE, SASII AN BLINDE, RIFLE AND BLASTING POWDER. STRAW KNIVES &C.
i

COFFEE, SUGARS, TEAS, SOATSE, S0ODA, TOBACCO, CIGATS, RIt wdi BY R D %G 0 v
hl 11! ' w ¥

HUNT & LIDE.

F. HAMMAR & CO.’S

STANDARD READY MIXED

N ADILTERATION. P E INTY NO EXPERIMENT.
-

NOT FPATENTED. NOT CUHEMICAR
(t MANUFACTURED FROM ;)—m—

PURE WHITE LEAD, OXIDE OF ZINC, AND LINSEED OIL.

Being two-thiride Load and one-thind Zine, which combination secutes llu m from the possibdite of that corrosion
wlhieh i now eommon in some makes of lead.

— —GUARANTEE.——

Wo gnparanter our Btandan] Ready Mixed Palut to be s combination of Paee White Lesd, Oxide of Zine and Pare Lionseed O8L nnad to fantain no

whalterativg whatever, I by any instanee, after boine le!ul el it g tocdirections, our Steondued Roady Mixod Patiitd Inll o give onsive satls

faethon, we lrreby ngree W fordelt the cos L uf 1 B ek Wl vidlne of the Paint.
T Trg™ i A
HUNT & LIDE.

1884

FOR SALE ONLY BY

NUE, Care= Tniwced il

s I-himln l'\.-\ll'\l\
: TNy i the world for granibated

Hiks, Pl 25 ovngs 0 Tun?] Ve foip 40, Ty

A CERCHL § Tl

DI 3 A HEREY, Propeietiv

e AN R GR for L Wiie, Hristol, Teun

oW e, Pros, [
Koy, Tew,

MR, Sees & Trms
Kuuxvitie, Tenn

Jounson City
REAL ESTATE CO.,

FFER for sale the most desiralile
PIOPEILY i oW, o eisy lorins.
This praperty is in close proximity Lo

A bullis o person who tudks pmneh | the depote smd business part of the

fown,
adress

For particnlars, eall on or

W, L JOTINSTON, Agent,
dolmsom City, Tonn,

JUSTILD MARBE ORRS

JONES & DOBSC, Proprictors

Munufaetnrers of

Hu,’hlilw, Ratisiaetion guarimtoesd,

Na. 150 Broad Streat,
.| ENOXVILLE, s "

M llilll} il;u

$18.00

i’uur Sewing Muelilnes
L o

L ANGBL,.

TENN.

e e o e .

l'fhh dndsome siyle

Do noti'sonfl off for

EREETING T

iﬁo% TO Y FRIENDS AND PATRONB.

' ] ;" After fwelye vears J WEn e vont ey business, owing to vour kindness
and praetia ity toomw, is g Ih tereased, wo that I have bad W remsovs my

stk Ty 3

NEW AND ENLARGED QUARTERS.

I have largely incrensed my stoek, so that now 1 think it will sempare
Fvordhly with simila e ones in the eities, T oretur to you my moss prefound
o ks for your pattonmge and promptness, and 1 extend to von and all she
pul-h. a cordial invitation to visit me in my splendid apartment in the wew

*Hick’s Building, Cor, Main & Fifth Sts,,
BRISTOL, - - - THNN.

I shall endeavor to make yonr visit pleasant,
\I\ Repaiving Depurtiment will be el improved by my remaval, snd werk
will be dong in guarantesd style.

FACYS RECARDING

O, Barter's lron Tonds.

Trvwill purlty nml ellflr!{ llu .'T?oo' repylnte
the I.IVER il 8, nu¢ u.rrr-m TIHE
BALTH and VIGOR !’ YOUTH! Innll thogo
Dapason res ulrhmuurlnlu A -' v 'r!\ nt In:\i(
l-m:hllv l IP wpming Wanl ol Appetite Initipise
thow, Lavk o gm upih, ete,, 1K e v winrked
with Lnoddlate aurruoudl riul resnits. Rowos,
nivipeles and neryes rovelye new foree. Enlivens
e milnd and sopplles Bralo Power,
Hering from all eomiplaints

E werdiar o dhivir sex will And in
DR. HARTER'S TRON TONIC a sntu prid spveily
ane, 1t glves a clear and healthy comploxiun.
‘Ihe strongest testimony 1o the valne of D,
At s DS Tosie (< hat treagnent atleniples
at gonntertoltlng iave aply aldeld to thisprojmis e
1ty of the orltinal, 10 yon barsestly desiee hewlth
do hot experiment—=gol e ORIGINAL ANDL HesT,
Hand y.ur .dduo-(.-‘!‘hn Irr. Mnrtor Mad, (‘u
i, Loate, Mo, for onr “"DREAM BOCK
Fullnl stragign aod useful Inlormation, re
Da. HARTER' IRON TONIC 18 FoR BALR BY ALL
Duuomm AND DRALERE EVERYWHERE. |

Mﬂnu"le"ls, “eadﬁl()nf‘s My two l}tlnu]h l{luum-l at \hn:;.,clnu and Roanoke will be k|p| u,p b fhe
7 b i highest =tandard of exeellonee,
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